boats from the cantonments on the north of the
river. The outposts were warned and the whole
garrison stood to arms.
At half-past ten the enemy fired a shell, appar-
ently as a signal, into the Begam Kothi in the centre
of the position, and immediately a mine was sprung
on the south face. Mrs Inglis and her party were
startled by the roar of the explosion, which seemed
to last for several seconds, and looking out they saw
a cloud of dust and smoke by the Brigade Mess. Mr
Thornhill, of the Civil Service, ran past, calling out
that all the ladies were safe, and soon Mrs Couper
and Mrs Radcliffe brought their children to take
refuge in Mrs Inglis' little room. There was heavy
firing and before long they heard another explosion.
A roundshot struck the wall outside, coming to rest
beside the door. The Brigadier, running past, called
to Mrs Inglis to take shelter at the far end of the
courtyard in a large storeroom which had 110 win-
dows and was therefore comparatively safe. Seizing
the children, the women ran across the open as fast
as they could.
The first mine had been sprung opposite Johannes'
house, carrying away the outer palisade over a
length of sixty feet, pitching a heavy baulk of
timber onto the roof of the Brigade Mess, blowing
up the verandah of the Martinifere house, and
making a large breach in the wall. One of the outer
rooms, which by the merest chance was empty at
the time, was laid bare to the enemy, and the ex-
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